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	STLL (Steel) Cage

Chapter 0: Shatter, O World

**? Village, Mistral Outskirts, Vermillion Sector**

"Shusui, dinner's ready!" A woman's voice rang out from the house. The boy, noticing this, picked himself off of the ground and walked in, discreetly nursing his side, and opened the door, walking in while brushing dirt off his clothes.

"I'm here, Mom." He grunted, walking into his room to change...and gently rubbing his bruised and battered torso. Another day of bullying, another day of beatings, etc, etc. It had become a routine for him now, so not much they could do to him now. He watched the sun sink into the horizon as lights turned on all over the village. Exiting his room and walking downstairs, he plopped down in a chair and started eating his meal, while his parents talked about the day and looked at their Scrolls. Just another ordinary day.

At least, that was what he thought.

After dinner, which was a delicious fish curry, by the way, he trudged upstairs and plopped down in his bed, quickly falling asleep, unable of the events that would soon occur. Sometime during the night, he woke up feeling thirsty and tiptoed down the stairs, careful not to wake his parents.

"I can't keep doing this!" That was his mother's voice. Hiding near the door, he listened intently as the conversation continued.

"You have to, Izanami. WE have to. We can't let Shusui know." His father's voice. What the hell were they talking about?! "The Daemonus are dwindling in numbers, the only things we can do are stay in hiding and protect Shusui!" Wait...the Daemonus? The legendary 'Harbingers of the End'? Saviors and/or destroyers of HUMANITY AS WE KNOW IT?!

"Then we need to FIND who's killing them, and bring them down!...Dead, preferably." Oh, Oum...oh sweet mother of Oum...This can't be real...

"We can't do that! Who'll look after Shusui?! The kid can barely fight an Ursa!" Wait, what?!

"...Alright...but we can't let him know he's a Daemonus..." Oh, it was too late now. Deciding that he heard enough, he stormed out of the house, loudly opening the door and slamming it before running to the outskirts an angry expression on his face. He took note of the stomping noises coming from his parent's room, and the shocked and regretful expressions on his parents' faces.

But he didn't notice the red eyes of the Grimm peering at the village, nor did he see the horde of Grimm headed towards the village, intent on destroying everything in it.

**15 minutes later...**

How long had he been out here? Killing Grimm, and collecting body parts before they faded away? He counted the many Beowolf and Ursa eyes in his makeshift pouch, and grunted at the large number. These should be enough to prove he was strong. That he was capable on holding his own in this cruel worldd. Sighing and getting up, he stretched his back and walked back to the village...that was...on fire...oh no...

He ran to the village, which had been broken down, despite him closing them and making sure they were sturdy. Examining the houses, he saw massive scratch marks on the wooden fences, and the brick walls. Feral growls and roars rang from inside the walls, as well as screams and cries of pain. Readying his sharpened wooden sword, he roamed the unusually quiet streets, now that the screams had stopped, looking for Grimm to kill until he reached his home.

But there was no home.

What used to be a quaint little two-story house was now a large pile of rubble, and he started to panic, running forwards and frantically digging through the rubble, before coming up...with two intertwined hands, both leading to two arms, which led to two still bodies.

"Mom! Dad!" He yelled, digging through the rubble more until he could pull them out.

"Sh-Shusui?" His father managed to rasp out, his mom faintly stirring and struggling to look at him. He sat them up and hugged them, crying as they weakly hugged him back.

"When we heard you storm out of the house, we knew you heard everything..." His dad said, coughing up a little blood before continuing, "The Daemonus were...cursed, yet blessed beings...we were seen as saviors, yet known as destroyers...embodiments of the end, but paragons of the beginning..."

"Your father and I were being hunted by someone who hated Daemonus...picking them off one by one...so, we decided to run, to protect you, our beautiful son..." His mother's voice, turning to her, tears in his eyes, wheezing and holding her side, "Whoever led the Grimm here...must be behind the Daemonus murders...the 'Metal Weaver'..." Her eyes dulled, and her hand fell from her side.

"No..." the boy rasped, hugging her body and sobbing, before turning to his father, who was barely holding on.

"Shusui, promise me...that if you fight...you fight to save the world...not to end it, not for your own desires...fight to protect your friends...your lovers...fight to protect...you..."He let out a breath, and stopped moving.

"No...NonononononoNONONONONONO!" He yelled, hugging the bodies of his dead parents and weeping.

'_Is this how I go out? A cliché protagonist in a cliché destroyed home scene about to be killed by cliché monsters?_' he thought, feeling misery and grief roll off him, emotions that were sure to attract the Grimm.

'_…...No._' He thought, '_This is NOT how I die...If I'm going down, I'm going down swinging..._', he slowly rose to his feet, massive horns forming on his forehead, six extra arms coming into existence, as eight blades, each surrounded with a single elements, formed in his hands. Observing the remnants of the Grimm horde that had survived the villagers fighting back, he saw a smaller version of a King Taijitu observing with unusual golden eyes, making subtle movements towards the rest.

"A Prince Taijitu, hmm?" He said, in a voice both demonic and angelic, "Don't look away. Whatever you see, however you watch your comrades die..." His grip on the blades' hilts tightened, "Don't. Look. _Away._" As if understanding him, the Prince Taijitu flicked it's tongue, as if challenging him, and all he saw was red.

-LINE BREAK-

The boy crushed the last Beowolf's skull with one of his hands, tossing it to the side, and picked up his Earthen Blade, turning to the Prince Taijitu, who had tensed up ready to spring.

"Bring it." The boy said, charging at the massive snake, who sprang at him and tried to bite. Dodging the bite, he slashed at it...and was surprised when the blades slipped off it's skin, before it whipped him with it tail!

'_The skin's slippery...I need to whack it with the flat and the hilt..._' He repeatedly beat it with the flat of the swords, while it bit him again and again. A simple battle of endurance, with everything on the line. As time progressed, and the blows and bites got weaker and weaker, the boy's knees began to buckle and he fell to one knee before getting back up. The Prince Taijitu, on the other hand...it started to bite...before trembling...then falling to the ground, too exhausted to continue. Seeing this, the boy raised one of his swords, looking into the Grimm's eyes. He saw...emotions. Resignation, disgust...sorrow. Was it possible for Grimm to feel? He looked into the Grimm's eyes again, and saw...disappointment. Disappointment at itself, for not being strong, for not being capable. The boy hesitated...and lowered his swords.

"You're just like me, aren't you?" He said, his normal, human form slowly coming back, as he plopped down next to the Prince Taijitu, stroking it's head. It seemed...relieved, and happy.

Yep, Grimm could feel. Slowly, it began to **shrink**, and coiled itself on top of his head when it was done, now the size of a necklace. It snuggled on top of his hair, looking down at his eyes.

"You never wanted this did you?" He asked, as the Prince Taijitu's red eyes looked back at him. Sighing, he got up and looked for a shovel.

Burying his parents was an emotionally heavy task, but he was able to finish, tears in his eyes. Silent, he read the words on the graves one last time before getting up and walking away, Prince Taijitu sleeping on his head.

HERE LIES IZANAGI SHINTO

LOVING FATHER AND HUSBAND

19XX-20XX

HERE LIES IZANAMI SHINTO

LOVING MOTHER AND WIFE

19XX-20XX

"So long, Mom, Dad..." Shusui Shinto murmured as he disappeared into the vast Mistralian outskirts.

**A/N: I...don't know what to say...so...Hi! I'm The108Kleshas, and this is my first story, STLL Cage...so, yeah. I have no idea what to say. I guess I'll provide some details on the chapter.**

**-The Daemonus are legendary beings that always marked the end of something. For the Shinto family, they marked the end of that village. HOWEVER, they might also mark the beginning of something. For Shusui, he marks...well, you'll just have to find out later.**

**-I know the Grimm aren't supposed to have golden eyes, but remember that the Metal Weaver was somehow behind the Daemonus murders and the Grimm attack? And Cinder has golden eyes...**

**-No, Cinder is NOT the Metal Weaver. Nor is Salem. I'm thinking of an even HIGHER force behind it all. **

**-The Grimm are soulless. That does not necessarily mean they cannot feel.**

**-The Daemonus are POWERFUL. They are not immortal.**

**-Shusui's transformation is the War Devil Lord Form, which only comes out when he is extremely determined, or when he is extremely angry. Any other time...not so much.**

**-There will be new kinds of Grimm, but some of the canon Grimm will be getting some varieties, as well as a few select A+ forms. A Prince Taijitu, for example, is a weaker variant of the King Taijitu, and is a D- Rank as most, which was the rank of the Prince Taijitu Shusui fought.**

**And here's information on Shusui:**

**Fanfic: STLL Cage**

_"He always had a stoic face, and he always responded, but inside he did not notice anyone, did not see, did not hear, did not care; it was his body that smiled, nodded and shook hands. Nothing touched his mind, which remained remote. If he was not interested in it, it was of no value to him. The only things he had considered valuable...were the friends he had made, and the family that no longer existed. That world could have burned, for all we know, and he would have been somewhere safe, enjoying a nice chat with his friends, watching the world burn while sipping a cup of Darlington Tea."_

_-An account on Shusui Shinto, written by Sirius Ozpin_

Name: Shusui Shinto

Alias: War Devil Lord

Nicknames: Mad Man, Fireball

Group: Team STLL (Steel), Celgrad

Age: 17

Gender: Male

Race: Daemonus

Nationality: Mistralian

Hair Color: Fiery Red

Eye Color: The outsides are red, while the irises are white

Birthday: May Fourth

Semblance: War Demon's Ambition (He can wield multiple weapons at once, and manipulate the elements of fire and thunder. However, he can only wield up to eight weapons at once, and prolonged element manipulation drains his Aura.)

Theme Song: Madan der Freischütz by TM Revolution

**Physical Description:**

Physique: Lean and toned

Hair Style: Extremely unruly

Clothing: He wears a black and white striped shirt, a black trench coat, and dark blue jeans. A checkerboard patterned eyepatch covers his right eye, and an ornate pocketwatch with a tribal fire pattern on the front side and a tribal thunder pattern on the back side is attached to a chain hanging from his jeans. He wears red, black and white hiking boots, and a small red crown armament is attached to the left sleeve of his trenchcoat.

Unique features: His left eye, a tattoo of red flames and a Phoenix covering his left arm, a tattoo of white ice and a leviathan covering his right arm, a tattoo of the poem "Fire and Ice" by Robert Frost on his back

**Personality:**

Morality: Anti-Hero

Personality: Impatient, Hot-Tempered, Passionate, Loyal, Stoic, Protective, Competative

Is: The Hero

**Interests and Belief:**

Likes: Breaded fish fillets with tartar sauce, Sachi, fighting, training, cooking, rock or edm music, kittens

Dislikes: Weak people, bullies, discrimination, racism, pop music

Hobbies: Fighting, sparring, training, cooking, spanking Sachi, weapon maintainance, and experimenting on weapons and Dust

Occupation: Student at Beacon

Education: Better than most

Belief: "Life will knock you down. Deal with it."

**Powers and Skills:**

Powers: War Demon's Ambition, Aura, enhanced strength and speed, enhanced perception, enhanced endurance, Blue Fire Dust Infusion, Semblance Ascend: Ardent Eidolon, Ultimate Ascend: Empty Seal, War Devil Lord Form

Skills: Expert at fighting, intelligent, extremely observant, master at acting out emotions, extremely strong and fast, Sword Mastery, Martial Art: Godly Palm, Martial Art: Supreme Fist, Martial Art: Military Kick

Wields: Genbu (A black tortoiseshell-pattern shield that can mecha-shift into a portable energy gun), Byakko (twin gauntlets infused with Thunder Dust with hidden shiva inside the back of the hands), Seiryū (A barbed whip infused with Ice Dust), and Suzaku (a red breastplate with built in wings and infused with Fire Dust)

Bio: As a child, Shusui was born a Daemonus, a mythical being said to be harbingers of destruction, yet also saviors of humanity. However, he never knew this, since his parents kept this secret from him, hiding all relics and artifact related to Daemonus history. Growing up, he was physically weak, almost never having the time to train himself, and always getting teased by others about his strength. However, when a Grimm attack destroyed his village, him being the only survivor, a Mistralian fighter named Penance saved him, and trained him in hopes that one day Shusui may defeat him in combat and become strong and capable of protecting those he loved, unlike before. Under Penance's wing, Shusui developed three powerful martial arts, each concentrating on power, agility, and endurance. Using everything he had learned, and his own self-taught knowledge, he defeated Penance and bid him farewell, setting out to travel the Four Kingdoms in search for purpose, but not after leaving Penance a single vermillion pendant. Along the way, he met Sachi Tsukigama, a cute Valean who told him about Beacon, and said she had been accepted there. Hearing this, he forged transcripts and successfully got enrolled into Beacon, meeting Lucius D'Rouget and Lilium Alraune. They would later form Team STLL, one of the best teams in Beacon, and the leaders of Celgrad, a group of handpicked teams sent to do high-level Hunting Missions, along with seven other divisions. Shusui is currently in a relationship with Sachi.

Ultimate Attack: Blazing Extinguisher

Last Resort: War Devil Lord Form

**The Prince (or Princess) Taijitu's name is up to you guys. Choose what name you think fits it, and what gender it should be. Hey, even Grimm need to reproduce.**

**Until then, this is The108Kleshas saying thanks for reading!**

_**Those who look do not see, those who see cannot look.**_


End file.
